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BEST FOR WINTER, TOO— ‘The leaping, racing fight of the sailfish is a breath- 
Ethyl Gasoline sold during winter is 
ood, ick-starting gasoline p/us = 7 
Secenaunaaaniied tel 1 adds for taking display of power under perfect control. To put 
4 driving in snow and slush. Like your- 
Fi lf, Ethyl hanges coats to suit th o ‘i a 
pain ~ nae sore ae the power of gasoline under control, leading oil refin- 


performance every day of the year. 





; io ome al ers add Ethyl fluid. This prevents the uneven explo- 
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sions that cause power-waste, knock and overheating. 





It controls combustion, so that power is delivered 




















to the pistons with a smoothly increasing pressure é 
that brings out the best performance of any car. 
The active ingredient used in Ethyl 
fluid is lead . ‘’ . . . 
| Try it. Ethyl Gasoline Corporation, New York City. 
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f course WE CAN 


@ We dug the Panama Canal, didn’t we? And they said 
we couldn’t do that. 
@ We put an army in France four months after we en- 
tered the World War, didn’t we? And surprised the world. 
@ Now we’ve got a tough one to crack right here in our 
own back yard. 

Men are out of work. Our men. Our neighbors. Our 
citizens. Honest, hard-working folk. 

‘They want }« »bs. They’re eager to work. But there aren’t 
jobs enough to go’round. Somebody’s got to tide them over. 

Who’s going to do it? The people who dug that ditch. 
The people who went to France, or bought Liberty Bonds, 


or went withc vt sugar—Mr. and Mrs. John K. American. 





That means you—and you —and YOU!—every one 


of us who is lucky enough to have a job. 


We’re going to share our luck with the folks out of 


work, aren’t we? Remember—there’s no National fund 
they can turn to for relief. It’s up to us! And we’ve got 
to dig deeper than we did last winter. 

Butif weall dig deep enough, wecan keep a roofeverevery 
head, food in every pantry, fuel on every fire, and warm 
clothing on every needy man, woman and child in America. 

That will beat Old Man Depression and lead the way 






DO IT. 


to better days. Can we do it? Of course we can do it. 


Give... and give generously. 


WHERE TO GIVE: There is no National Agency through 
which you may contribute. The way for you to give is through 
your /oca/ welfare and relief organizations, through your Com- 
munity Chest or through your emergency unemployment 


committee if you have one. 


FHE PRESIDENT ORGANIZATION ON UNEMPLOYMENT RELIEF 
Vartan Ser oh Dire: r 
(WA ER S. GIFFORD) 


COMMITTEE ON MOBILIZATION OF RELIEF RESOURCE 





@ im: President’s Organization on Unemployment Relief is 
non-political, and non-sectarian. Its purpose is to aid local wel 
fare and relief agencies everywhere to provide for local needs, All 
facilities for the nation-wide program, including this advertisement, 


have been furnished to the Committee without cost. 
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Mon EY COULDN’T BUY 


the man talk that put PROBAK over 


ROBAK owes its amazing 

popularity to the priceless 
praise of millions of men. This 
shock-absorbing double -edge 
blade, especially built for heavy 
beards, w on the immediate approval 
of men everywhere. In clubroom 
and ollice, Pullman and hotel, 


word flashed from lip to lip, 
“Here's a blade that’s real’’. 


Shock - absorber construction 

disperses bending strains and 
~~" 

prevents edge distortion. Automatic 

mechine manulacture assures 


absolutely uniform quality. 


Buy Probak on our positive 
guarantee. Get better shaves or 
return the package to your dealer 


and get your money —91 for 10, ~ 


50 f £ THE SHOCK -A BSORBIN GT 
JVUc ior J. 
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For Gillette and 
P: obak Razors 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


TH trouble with these unemploy- 
ment panaceas is that they have to 
be taken on an ¢ mpty stomach. 


A xp whatever the Governor of 
“ North Carolina said to the Gov- 
South Carolina couldn't 


have been as interesting as what the 


ernor of 


Governor of Louisiana is saving to the 
Governor of Louisiana. 


Recent statistics show that forty 
percent of German couples are 

childless. Looks as if the bottom had 

dropped out of the stork market. 


Ws they are able to do in this 


China-Japan crisis will show 
whether the League of Nations is big 
league or bush league. 


4’ VeRyBopy in the country seems to 
~ be in harmony with the Hoover 
plan for loosening up bank credits ex 
cept our banker. 


A xv whoever is interested in un- 

usual endurance contests’ will 
probably be glad to know that this 
will be the third winter the wolf has 
spent on our doorstep. 


R= ALING prohibition might put 
1.500.000 men to work, but it 
would deprive 123,000,000 people of 


something to argue about. 


TT! only warm moments we've had 

so far this winter came when we 
were trying to get credit with the 
coal company. 


A xp if the committee finds it dith 
4A cult to raise the funds for New 
York unemployment relief, they might 
turn the job over to some of those 
Tammany politicians. 





“The President has ev’ry confidence in the intelligence of our citizens.” 
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“Was it a burglar, John?” 


The Racing Seasor 
Never Ends 


HEY RE lining up at the post, be- 

cause the light on top of the post is 
now red. Some are trying to ma- 
neuver into better positions for the 
start. Some are blocking others. 
Dirty looks are exchanged. One fel- 
low makes a false start and is dis- 
qualified by the traffic cop and told to 
pull over to the curb. 

The light changes and they’re off! 
to an exciting McNamee start. Taxi 
Driver takes the lead, followed closely 
by Mail Truck, with two private driv- 
ers running neck and neck. Mack 
Truck has no excuse, and draws up 
the rear, being quickly overtaken by 
racers from the block behind. Taxi 
Driver takes the rail and weaves in 
and out, all the time keeping an eye 
peeled on the sidewalk for prospective 
fares. Collegiate Flivver pulls up lame 
and limping. Light changes and race 
is over but Taxi Driver gains an ex 
tra block on the changing. 

Final result: Taxi Driver, first, 
eighteen blocks and two pedestrians; 
Mail Truck, second, fourteen blocks, 
special delivery; Private Driver, 
third, eleven blocks. 

Pedestrians also ran. 


R. C. O’Brien 
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News From the Colleges 


pPaorzson Mortimer GoLpsMITH 

will be given an honorary degree 
by New York University. He is the 
inventor of the bullet-proof book-bag 
for school children. 

Due to the depression the salary of 
the Yalevard football team has been 
substantially cut. The President of 
the University has announced, how 
ever, that positively no men will be 
laid off. 

A course in the maintenance of hot- 
dog stands has been added to the 
curriculum of the Penn State School 
of Agriculture. 

Before entering the Sophomore 
class, Freshmen at Fordham are being 
required to take an exceptionally stiff 
test in spelling. The test includes 
spelling the names of the members of 
the football squad. 

Samuel Seabury is_ investigating 
charges that Columbia Freshmen are 
sold tickets to University lectures by 
racketeering upper-classmen. 

The Cornell University Museum 
was presented last week with a rare 
specimen—a pretty co-ed. 

















“I'd like to get a horn to keep my little boy quiet!!” 
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Sophisticates 
Q opuistic ATED people are the smart- 
. est folks on earth; 
They view us “adolescents” with so- 
phisticated mirth, 
They know about the Facts of Life 
and all the Natural Laws, 
And very few Sophisticates believe in 
} Santa Claus. 
They never show a sense of shock or 
hold their breath in batedly, 
And even when they err a bit, they 
err sophisticatedly ; 
They look upon Morality as Puritanic 
Cultery. 
Krom thoughts and actions infantile . 
they've grown up to adultery. - 
At times they get in trouble through 
sophisticated vice, 
Or lose their rolls to gamblers with 
sophisticated dice: b 
They like sophisticated plays, sophis- ' 
ticated books, 
And have their stomachs ruined by . 
} sophisticated cooks. 
They drink sophisticated drinks, 
which cause neurotic quivers, 
And die before they're forty from 
sophisticated livers! 
—Bertron BRALEY 
| 
“Sh-h! They don’t know it, but two of our men are in their huddle!” | 
Soft Berths | | 
Politics makes beds for Hi 
strange fellows. || 
| 
The man and his wife 
upstairs remind me _ of 
Steuer, Untermyer and 
Kresel. They're always 
arguing about something. 
Reports from the Maine 
woods say that the bears 
are getting ready to retire 
for the winter. We wish 
; those in Wall St. would do 
. the same. 
And when a_ motorist 
wants to go to sleep he 
counts freight cars at a | 
crossing. 
Investigation discloses 4 
that many New York taxi 
drivers are college men. 
: And we always seem to | 
get a former member of : 
: the football team. 
Modern Proverb: Sow 








the wind, and reap the po 
Guarv—Beg pardon, Miss, but did you see anything of a mop? litical office. 
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Such a Terrible Memory! 


“\ Yuo’s that? John, is that you?” 
“Ho hum. Yeah, it’s me.” 

“Oh, I thought you were a burglar. 
Thank goodness, you're home at last! 
...» Well, how was the banquet? Turn 
on the light and come and tell me all 
about it. Did you heave all sorts of 
good things to eat?” 

“Uh-huh.” 

“Now go ahead and tell me every- 
thing you had. What kind of appe- 
tizer did they serve?” 

“Um... darned if I know.” 

“Well, think. They must have had 
some kind of appetizer. Hors 
d’wuvres or tomato juice cocktail, or 
fruit cup or grapefruit, or what?” 

“Yeah. Something like that. Sure.” 

“Oh, for goodness’ sake, you have 
the most terrible memory! Well, 
what kind of soup?” 

“Soup. Lessee . .. what kind of 
soup? Soup? I dunno, Name some.” 

“Oh, John, don’t be so hopeless. 
Why, chicken consommé, or mock 
turtle, or cream of tomato—was it a 


p= 
Wy 








“Well, think! Tax your brain a 
little, though I know it’s an awful 
strain! ... Well, what about the main 
course? What was the salad?” 

“Darn it, how the devil do you ex- 


” 





pect me to remember 


clear soup or a thick soup? You ought “How about making arrangements for us to play the police department?” 
to remember that, at least.” 
“Um...clear. No, I guess it was “Darned if I remember.” 
cloudy. Anyway it tasted all right.” “Well, try to remember!” 
“How do you know how it tasted “Yeah, I guess there was fish—or 
if you can’t even remember what it something or other.” 
was? Well, never mind... . Then “With what kind of sauce? Tar- 
what? Was there fish, or did they go tar? Oregg? Or a 
straight to the meat course?” “I dunno.” 
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“Didn’t I tell you this was to be a dress parade?” 
6 


~ ELL, I should think you might 
concentrate on remembering, for 
my sake! I should think you'd want to 
please me, but not only that—I should 
think you'd be ashamed to admit you 
had such a terrible memory. The idea 
of not being able to remember five or 
six simple items of food such as you've 
been familiar with all your life—” 

“Ho hum. ‘Sthe alarm set?... Ho 
hum—hum. ‘Sgonna be morning be- 
fore I get to sleep. . . . Say, by the 
way, did you get the prunes yet?” 

“Prunes? What prunes?” 

“Darn it, the ones I’ve been asking 
you every day for a week to get for 
my breakfast i 

“Oh, for Heaven’s sake, John—if 
that isn’t just like you. Blame me, 
when I’ve told you over and over. 
when you want me to get you any 
thing for your breakfast, write it down 
for me. Make a little memorandum 
and put it where I'll see it when you 
leave in the mornings. Otherwise it’s 
just your own fault if I forget things 
—I suppose you think I have no other 
responsibilities whatsoever to weigh 
upon my mind that I should occupy it 
with a silly thing like prunes!” 

—M. R. Derrrick 
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“Gimme four tickets—I wanna lie down!” 
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AMERICAN TRAGEDY 


“O George, answer that phone! It’s rung at least fifty 
times today.” 

“All right. Hel-lo! Hello! Why, hello, Bill! Sure. 
I could recognize your voice from a million. Well, no, she’s 
not so good tonight, Bill. We don’t know. Uh, huh. I’m 
a little worried. No, I hardly think it’s that. You're 
right, Bill, it’s tough on a fellow. But all we can do is 
wait and hope for the best. Thanks a lot, Bill. Yeah. I’ve 
got her in a cool, quiet place. No draft. No commotion. 
Yes, I know. That's what everybody— 


“No Bill, I was saying that everybody tells us not 
i to worry. But you know how a person does, always 
thinks of the worst. Uh, huh. Doe Burns, an old friend of 
ours—yeah—Doc Burns, he was over last night. Yes, | 
know. He didn’t say much. No. I'll say he is. Doc’s a 
square shooter if there ever was one. Calls a spade a spade. 
Uh, huh. Just the fellow I like to have come around. Yeah. 
No guessing with him. Well, no. He didn’t come right 
out and say, but I could tell from his talk that . . . that he 
thought it was just another case of too much sugar. I was 
afraid of that. Uh, huh. He’s going to see what—” 
“George! For heaven's sake!” 
wy Hat's what he told me. Yeah. You know how a per- 
son feels, Bill. Makes it kind of tough. Well, it won't 
be long before we'll know. Uh, huh. Did I? Stayed up 
three nights in a row until two. But that’s the way things 
go. No, I didn’t. Well, no sense in feeling that way. Sure. 
Maybe so. Well, stop around next week. Uh, huh. Bring 
Harry along, Bill. I'll open up a few bottles and let you 
taste it for yourself. She ought to have a wallop by then 
or not at all!” —E. W. Dince.pey 





H} Lavy—Whew—safe at last! 
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- a lunges, a young man was awaiting us. I took an 
| instant aversion to him because (1) he was dirty, (2) 

he affected a blue beret, (3) he kissed Aunt Carrie’s 

hand. He ushered us into a large room filled with 


scabrous furniture, lamp shades, empty liquor bottles, 
and canvases, 

“My nephew,” puffed Aunt Carrie, “Mr. Smith. 
Meet Mr. Raoul Perrier de Brissac.” Mr. Raoul Perrier 
de Brissae clicked his heels—such as they were—and 
bowed. I could see that this enchanted Aunt Carrie. 
She begged him to tell me (with a hint of pity that | 
was a broker) all about it. Raoul smiled deprecatingly. 

“It’s rather dificult—for a layman. There are so 
many, well—nuances to art. (Continued on page 28) 


“What do you mean 
by coming home at 
this hour?” 

“IT didn’t mean to 
come home at. this 
hour, but the darn 
place was raided!” 


THE NEW NOTE 


JH) vERvBopy has some elderly person to please. Either 

“ from a humanitarian or a financial standpoint. My 
particular cross happens to be my Aunt Carrie, who 
would not be so bad if she didn’t have so much energy, 





time, and money. I do not object to the last item; in 

. : . : . " Py 
fact, I hope to lighten her load. But I do object— Kshs) 
silently—to her continually coming to town and discov- 1 fale 


ering the Real Note, or a New Significance where none 

exists. This time it happened to be an artist. 
“Where.” I asked, as she consulted an address, “did 

you meet this mugg?” (It generally takes me a few 

mi , Or-- 

minutes to remember her two thousand shares of Con. 


“I bring him out here every day. He gets lonely 
at home.” 







Gas and get into the spirit of the thing.) Aunt Carrie 
looked a little hurt as her chauffeur helped us into the } 
Minerva. a 


‘Please. Hubert, don’t refer to Raoul as 
a ‘mugg.’ He’s a great genius—misun- 
derstood, as Matisse and Cezanne were 
in their day. He has a new theory that 
is destined to revolutionize art.” 

“What is it?’ 

“It’'s—it’s, well, I'll let him explain 
it. I feel, somehow, that it is the com- 
ing thing, Hubert. It’s a challenge to 
the old, set ways of doing things. Just 
as these new buildings challenged and 
then supplanted the old. It will become 
the spirit of the new era.” 

“You don’t suppose he’d do over some 
wicker chairs for me, do you?” 

‘“Hubert—please! Raoul does nothing 
for money. He is working out an Idea. 
He lives it, talks it, breathes it. You'll 
understand, I’m sure.” 


W e rang a bell in a grimy doorway on 
the West Side. Three flights up, 
which we negotiated in a series of panting NEAR-SIGHTED VENTRILOQUIST—Now, son, let this be a lesson to you! 


Woraigs) » 
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LITTLE KNOWN OCCUPATIONS 
Testing Monkey Wrenches for Throwing Into Machinery 
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“Stop this nonsense, driver. 


Lessons in New Yorkese 
First Aid 
“Oorow wouch!” 
“Smatta Aliss 
dancinaroun willya?” 
“Oowow Iga sumpn imme yie. Oow- 
oowouch !” 


watissitt? Stop 


“Here givvus alookattit.” 

“Oonodonchadast touchit. Iffeels 
likahunka glassa sumpn. Iffeels likey 
Yempia State buildin. Ow!” 

“Tryblowin yanose.”’ 

“Tttaint imme nose issin me yie!” 

“Assallright. Tryblowinnit.” 

“Blowyarownnose willya. Issis sno- 
time fafoolin. Ittoits.” 

“Wellen try pullina uppalid daway 
fromma eyeballan rotatinnit.”’ 

“Yeah an pumme _leffootaroun 
meneckan  wissle. Chathinkiyamma 
swommi ?” 

“Ithinkyarasap. Chameana swom- 

mi? Imtryintahelpya ainnI?” 
+ ELPIN meyaint tellin metadowex 
acisis likeawas Mahatmaganty 
awunnathem meestinnayan rajjas. 
Itellya Igot sumpn imme vie.” 

“Awright wyncha dolike Itolya?” 

“Wot rotate meyieball likeawas 
Sireen Bawdoni? Chalikeme tadowan 
nimatationna Al Jolston pahaps?” 

“Lissen Idacare wachado — hey 
dondodat Aliss! Donrubbit yallag- 
garavatit.” 

“Yeah wellyoubeen aggaravatin me- 


JUDGE 


i 2 9 
I’m in a hurry! 











yevva sinsit happened. Youleemy 
yalone. There... meyie  swaterin 
now maybeitll comeout.” 

““Comeoutfgossakes wryshouldit 
comeout ?”’ ; 


“Wy shoulddennit?” 


A vou wistairical Aliss? Wyshould- 
i ya rye comeout jusspecaws ya 
got sumpn innit?” 

“Welloffawl—lIyaint tawkin aboum- 
mey 

“Ono youwas tawkinnabouta Rooty 
Vallay maybe.” 

“Ivaint tawkinnabow meyie comin- 
nout Imtawkinnabow  wassimmeyie 
cominnout. Wicchitaint.” 

“Lissen now yacambee makina spec 
tikkil ayaslef onna streecorna. Im- 
gonna gettitout forya. Heresmee han 
kachiff. Openya rye now...” 

“Oolookout oowouch! Oo!’ 

“Toottit. Iwwassa_ specka_ doit. 
Howsat now ainnat betta?” 

“Oowats fine. Thanks tuthie, 
Oomygawd!” 

“Now wassamatta?”’ 

“Oowow wouch! Now Igotsumpn 
inny otha one!” 


—H. W. HanemMann 





“I’m gonna have to turn off your lights if you don’t pay your bill!” 
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The Beer Bunk 


EW Jersey, through its Legisla- 
N ture, has petitioned Congress 
to legalize light wines and 
But don’t get excited. One of 
the many vagaries of our prohibition 
era is the recurrent babble about beer. 
There’s the story that keeps going 
round about big brewers spending 
millions for new equipment in expec- 
tation of a change in the Volstead 
Act. A man like William F. Kenny, 
Al Smith’s friend, gives out a state- 
ment saying that if a thousand brew- 
eries were put in operation, the de- 
pression would be over right away. 
Some people pretend to have inside 
information that the administration is 
going to come out in favor of beer. It 
all sounds like bunk to us. 

In the first place, the depression 
wasn’t caused by prohibition and it 
can’t be cured by relaxing prohibition. 
Both wet and dry countries are suffer- 
ing from depression. 

Second, it is self-evident that if 
Congress should declare beer non- 
intoxicating in fact, there could then 
be no control over its sale. It could 
be dispensed at every soda fountain 
and grocery store as freely as near- 
beer is now. And one thing this coun- 
try will never allow is unregulated 
traffic in even the mildest liquor. 

Third, beer mild enough to get by 
as “‘non-intoxicating” under a revised 
Volstead Act wouldn’t be worth a 
whoop anyway. Beer that would sat- 
isfy experienced beer-drinkers would 
never be possible under the Eight- 
eenth Amendment. 

Fourth, this is now a hard-liquor 
country and no matter how much beer 
and light wines you give us we’re 
going to have our whisky and gin. 
And that means we’re going to have 
speakeasies, bootleggers, hijackers, 
rum-runners and crooked cops and 
revenue agents. 

We’re going to have all these, and 
maybe worse yet, until the Eighteenth 
Amendment itself is repealed and 
the control of the liquor traffic 


beer. 
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back to the several states. 

Politically we put no faith in beer 
and wine, for when it comes to ridding 
us of the curse of prohibition, beer is 


the bunk and wine is a mocker. 


given 


Typical American ? 


HEN Thomas A. 

born, the country doctor was 
afraid he wouldn’t be quite right 
because his head was too big. In 
school he was always at the foot of 
the class and his mother took him out 
because his teacher said he was “‘ad- 
dled.” He lost his first job because 
he was too much interested in some- 
thing’ else. 
he had worked in a dozen places and 
had a reputation as a rolling stone. 
His first invention (a good idea, too) 
was a complete flop; as he himself 
said, it taught him not to invent any- 
thing until he was sure it was wanted. 
But a great many of his later inven- 
tions were failures, too. 

He had a discursive mind. He knew 
that the world wanted specialists, but 
for his part he preferred a great store 
of miscellaneous knowledge. He read 
an enormous variety of books and his 
secretary has said that his magazine 
reading ranged from the Police Ga- 
zette to the Astrophysical Journal. 
His foresight failed him completely 
when he said, in 1892: “If we make 
this screen thing that you are asking 
for it will spoil everything. We are 
making these peep-show machines 
and selling a lot of them at a good 
profit. If we put out a screen ma- 
chine there will be a use for maybe 
about ten of them in the whole United 
States. With that many screen ma- 
chines, you could show the pictures 
to everybody in the country—and 
then it would be done. Let’s not kill 
the goose that lays the golden eggs.” 

He was an agnostic. He dressed 
badly and never put on side. He 
took no exercise and kept frightfully 
irregular hours; the rule about “early 
to bed and early to rise,” he said, 
“produces stupidity.” He died with 
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Edison was 


Before he was twenty-one 





his great experiment in the produc 
tion of rubber incomplete. 

And this man has been called “‘a 
typical American.” How could such 
a man be typical of this land of faith 
in public-school education, of doing 
with all your might whatever your 
hand finds to do, of sticking to one 
job until you succeed at it, of rigid 
specialization, of knowing one thing 
well and letting the rest go hang, of 
being cocksure about the hereafter 
both in 
dressing and spending beyond your 
means, of ordering your days by a 
fixed routine, of talking big and 
boasting that you never start any- 
thing you can’t finish? 

No, Edison was one of the greatest 
men that ever lived, but he wasn’t a 
typical American. He was typical of 
what we like to think we are but do 
not try to be. We've got generations 
to go before we catch up to him, even 
by the use of the thousand and one 
tools he left ready to our hands. 


Not for Us 


oun Haynes Hotmes was quite 

right in urging Mahatma Gandhi 
not to visit this country. To put it 
plainly, we are not worthy to receive 
him. He is one of the noblest spirits 
alive today, perhaps one of the no- 
blest in all history. But as Holmes 
said, over here he would be exploited, 
ridiculed and misinterpreted. And 
why not? He goes about in funny 
costume, he is not handsome, he has 
queer habits of eating and sleeping, he 
fools around with an old-fashioned 
spinning wheel, he actually has days 
of silence. Not at all the kind of 
bird we can contact. 

The time has far gone when Amer- 
ica opened her hospitable arms to the 
idealist. of whatever race, to all who 
saw visions and dreamed dreams, to 
the world’s rebels. Here is the gen- 
tlest rebel of them all, and we fear to 
greet him lest we demean ourselves by 
insulting him! 


business and theology, of 
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The Nouveau Poor 


=p amet and I, two gay exponents of 

the art of living to the full, with 
a single thought in minds and without 
a single cent in pockets, considered 
the challenge of an evening of tap- 
dancing atop the world—I mean to 
say we wondered if a what-ho night 
could be spent in this tottering town 
without spending! 

Mace was nigh—Mac is always nigh 
when I am with a lovely girl, and he 
overheard. He hears everything, since 
successfully imitating the way his po- 
lice dog points his ears at all sounds 
without changing the position of his 
head! He wore the knowing expres- 
sion one Packard owner exchanges 
with another. 

“T’ve an idea!’ tossed Mac. ‘“Let’s 
order sandwiches for three from the 
Ziegfeld Follies’ drug store, where I 
have a charge account which I never 
pay—we can get coffee in a thermos, 
too, and maybe a sack of salad—and 
buzz over to Moriarity’s, the town’s 
most uppity hush-hall, sit in the plush 
bar and tell the waiter to fetch nap- 
kins for thre e!” 

“Swell!” said Janet as she stumped 
out her cigaret in Mac’s hair. 

But I had another idea. Mac saw 
it coming and disappeared like a cow- 
ardly turtle deep into his stiffy shirt. 

“There’s a new sneakeasy over 
East Fifty’s way, called the Club de 
Pression—you know, named after the 
current ups and downs. Depression- 
ists, I am tipped, go there, pay eight 
dollars per person, and are permitted 
to sip and sup their fill from seven in 
the evening until three in the morn- 
ing. There are no other tariffs levied 
—no tips—your hat, even, is checked 
back correctly and with a cheer-o 
smile! The only drawback, of course, 
is $24 to see, sip an’ sup there! Mac 
—have you $24 on you?” 

“Yes!” suspected Mac. 
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“Dandy! I'll play you backgam- 
mon for it!” 

And Mac, intrepid gambler at 
heart, who had always thought back- 
gammon meant something about little 
kids playing up an alley, played me, 
and, of course, having pushed the 
little squares against Frank Crownin- 
shield at Rube Goldberg’s Backgam- 
mon and Sewing Society Party, I had 
no trouble with a mind as wandering 
as Mac’s. I mean I won his $24! 

So—Janet and Mac ’n’ I set out 
afoot for the Club de Pression! 

Arriving—Janet with blisters a-heel 
—we found the town’s most obstinate 
doorman refusing us entrance. He 
had never seen us before, and Mac 
said: “Then, Mr. Doorman, you prob- 
ably jus’ got to New York an’ thississ 
your first job of door- 
ing, because Junior , 
and I have attended 
the opening of prac- 
tically every door in = 
the city!” Eventually -" 
Janet, whose mind 
is trigger-Winchell, 
threatened to call a 
policeman if we were 
kept out of the place 
another minute. So in 
we went- dumped 
$24 into heavy air and 
hop-skipped to the 
crowded bar. 

Here were the men 
and women who repre- 
sent the Nouveau 
Poor! Folk who once 
thought nothing of 
smilingly settling a 
Sneakeasy-Night Club 
check which came to 
an honest hundred 
dollars, which would 
be cheerfully doubled 
by a captain of wait- 
ers, to which the table 
waiter would add $30 
more because some- 
body lost a cap off a 
ginger-ale bottle. Jus’ 
lookut those ladies and gentlemen 
now! All in smart evening duddies, 
a bit frayed and green around lapels 
and skirt hems and reminiscent of 
the modes of October, 1929, but 
still aristocratically presentable! 

We went into a flying wedge, Mac 
in front, and after two bucks at the 
bar line, we went through for three 
Dykarees. After Mac had made his 
fourth Dykaree down, he went com- 
pletely collegiate and began ordering 
drinks for everbody in the Club de 
Pression! I will say this for Mac, I 
honestly believe he’d completely for- 
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gotten there’d be no check to pay! A 
bit of the spirit got into me, too! It’s 
a dandy feeling — everything in the 
house for nothing. 

The Club de Pression skimps not 
at all in its wet wares. The liquids 
are good and of pre-depression vin 
tage. It is all happily amazing. The 
patrons soon glow and a 1929 state of 
mind is recreated. I even heard one 
ex-broker advise a beaming ex-cus- 
tomer that General Motors would 
never fall below 300! I heard an 
owner of several thousand shares of 
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Niagara-Hudson say to his crimson 
Carmen, “I'll sell ten shares inna 
morning, baby, and we'll bounce 
down to Cartier’s and go haywire 
with pearls!” ‘There were men and 
women who imbibed themselves into 
the illusion that the good ol’ Rolls- 
Royce, Meadows at the wheel, was 
waiting patiently at the curb outside. 
Depression, indeed !! 

But there was one chappie at the 
bar who kept saying, “Conditions are 
terrible !—market’ll nev’ come back! 
—depression’ll always be our li'l 
pal!” He was thrown out by four 
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brokers,six customers’ men, anda fight- 
ing vice-president of Goldman-Sachs ! 

The food is excellent at the Club 
Mind—you eat if, when, 
and all you want. The waiters are 


de Pression. 


courteous, and if you carry the spirit 
as far as not tipping them, they do 
not stab you through the heart with 
a used pickle fork! 

I had to take Janet and Mac home 
early. And when I returned, I learned 
that to get in again the same night one 
must pay another $8. 
beddy for Junior, the busted cavalier 
of New York nights! 


Aftermath 


Wes I gave Ed Graham that 
! 


yiece of advice on why not to 

keep a horse, I little realized what I 
Since then 
my life has been one phone call after 
another from horse traders who, for 
want of Ed’s address, call me up to 
get me to tell Ed of a noble beast 
they want him to have—the upkeep 
on which will be strictly negligible. 
One old chap called up and said he 
was a cabby and was thinking of re- 
‘ng. He and Dobbin had stood in 
front of the Plaza for nigh onto thirty 
vear, and if he could only find a 


So—home to 


was letting myself in for. 





Mac ALWAYS 

“HOUGHT RACKGAMON 
ING KIDS 

NED UP AN Aus! [™ getting a little 
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good, comfortable home for 
Dobbin, he’d be willing to give 
There 
were still a few hundred thou 
sand times around the park 
left in Dobbin, and the fares 
Ed collected would offset the 
upkeep. J 
how many ex-millionaires have 
go the old 


better and _= give 


him away free, gratis. 


cannot tell you 


ealled, anxious to 
cabby one 
whole 


away stables of polo 


ponies, who live on crowds, 
Then the 
rodeo came to town, and I was 
up to my neck in cowboys will- 
ing to sell steers and bronchos, 
which go out and find their 
own living. 
stable 


to give sure 


lump sugar and love. 


Depressed racing- 
owners called, wanting 
winners away, 
fortune guaranteed by betting 
on the horses entered against 
them. To cap it all, a me ey 
go-round owner called, offer- 


ing a carousel comprised of 
horses entirely. He claimed 


veterinary charges were negli- 

gible, a carpenter being able to cure 
wooden hoof and mouth disease or the 
spavin. 

All of which I bore patiently. But 
the phoners were followed by a 
stream of personal pet vendors. These 
appeared with all sorts of creatures 
that got away from the horse idea and 
included parrots, trained badgers, gold- 
fish, white mice. And an East Indian 
arrived with a_ king 
cobra, which I thought 
was going a little too 
far. All these pets, it 
was explained, cost 
much less than a horse 
to operate, and you 
got a lot of love out 
of them, something 
the horse was shy on. 
However, yesterday 
afternoon the phone 
rang and the girl on 
the switchboard said, 
“There’s a man out- 
side with two perche- 
rons — what'll I tell 
him?” You ean im- 
agine what I told her. 

Notice to all horse 
traders: Ed Graham’s 
phone number is Vir- 
ginia 7-8304, 


The Moving Man 





worried about 
Jimmy Walker. Here 
he has been back to 
America for over a 
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month and makes no move to 
away for a little rest. 

Maybe the trouble is the poor fel 
low has lost his resort guide. Mayb« 


ret 


‘ 
— 


he doesn’t know where to go. I'll be 
glad to help him. Not that I think 
Jimmy ought not to tour. Get me 


right. I think we all know his act at 
home, he’s had a long run and they 
always send a good show on the road. 
Besides, whenever he is at home, som: 
unpleasant investigation or other pops 
up. I think he ought to get away this 
time before something happens. 

He hus never done the Coal Oil 
circuit. His quick change act’d wreck 
“em in Guthrie Centre. 

He might do the Sino-Japanese 
Battlefields, wearing that Palm 
Springs kimono. 

Constantinople offers “The Street 
Called Straight.” 

Africa offers the Foreign Legion, 
Private-Life-Matchers on a 
Seale. 

He might try visiting the City Hall. 


Large 


Sky Piece 


pee days I’ve 


been in a_ sweat, 

watching that blimp that’s been 
trying to do something or other 
around the Empire State Tower, and 
apparently succeeding. I’ve 
ridden up the Avenue atop a bus with 
my mouth wide open and my _ neck 
cramped from rubbering, and watched 


never 


and watched that hovering white blob, 


and even gotten off the bus at about 
(Continued on page 23) 
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EING one of the few who couldn’t 
B see much in Bourdet’s ‘““Le Sexe 

Faible” in its Paris manifesta- 
tion, it did not surprise me that I 
could see even less in it in its New 
York. Reviewing it a couple of sea- 
sons ago after a sight of it abroad, I 
found myself strangely lacking the 
enthusiasm for it that almost every- 
one else who had seen it seemed to 
have. That it was admirably acted at 
the Michodiére, there was no doubt. 
But that, aside from one or two hu- 
morous bits of dialogue, it amounted 
to very little, there was, I persuaded 
myself, equally no doubt. What was 
more, I ventured the opinion that, so 
far as transplanting went, it would 
unquestionably prove pretty dull stuff 
for American audiences. Well, for 
once it would appear that the old pro- 
fessor was right. 

The success of the play in Paris 
was undoubtedly due to the simple 
fact that there was hardly anything 
else on the Paris stage during its long 
run that anyone—however hungry for 
theatrical entertainment—could drag 
one’s self to. And so, when theatre- 
going came up for discussion, it was 
a case of going to “Le Sexe Faible” 
or doing nothing. Most of the other 
Paris theatres were housing revivals 
of plays that everyone had already 
seen at least twice, and what few new 
productions popped up were so no- 
toriously cheerless that even Ameri- 
can tourists who were on the water- 
wagon didn’t feel like wasting an eve- 
ning on them. It was thus that, apart 
from any question of authentic merit, 
the Bourdet exhibit prospered and be- 
came talked about out of all propor- 
tion to its worth. 

Of worth, as I have said, it contains 
little. The tale of a shrewd mother 
who campaigns to land her gigolo- 
minded sons in the lap of luxury, it 
keeps hitting on a single sickly green- 
ish note so persistently that, when 
half its course has been run, the audi- 
tor is not only sunk but feels as if he 
had been sitting since eight-fifteen in 
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the lavatory of a Chinese restaurant. 
In support of this critical observa- 
tion, we need only recall the fact that 
Bourdet himself, finding his play pos- 
sessed of that Chink empyreuma and 
finding also that French audiences 
were holding their noses, had to add a 
curtain line to the second act in which 
the central male figure allowed that 
he felt the necessity of going out and 
getting a breath of fresh air. 

It is not that Bourdet’s characters 
are unpleasant, but that he deals with 
them unpleasantly. I use the adverb 
in no moral sense, surely, but purely 
in a dramatic. Maugham treated of 
an equally unpleasant set of charac- 
ters in “Our Betters,” yet with wit, 
acid humor and variety contrived to 
make them pleasantly dramatic. Bour- 
det, in this instance, has no variety, 
no wit and only a faint trace of liu- 
mor. The result is monotony and a 
set of disagreeable puppets. In the 
Paris presentation, excellent acting 
periodically made the less meditative 
playgoer oblivious of the manuscript’s 
deficiencies. In the local production, 
these deficiencies haven’t any such 
acting’s protective coloration. Mr. 
Gilbert Miller has doubtless done the 
best he could do in the way of avail- 
able performers, but those that he has 
got hold of miss completely the light 
attack of their French colleagues. 
They go at the script as if it were 
something by Bataille. 

. oo ae 

REGRET for two reasons that I must 

report that the returned Chauve- 
Souris’ entertainment is a profound 
bore: first, because I obviously dislike 
going to the theatre and being pro- 
foundly bored and, secondly, because 
I will now again have to listen to Mr. 
Morris Gest’s vociferous sidewalk de- 
nunciations of me as a critical low- 
life. For the next ten openings I 
shall be waylaid by the M. Gest when 
I go out for a cigarette and be indig- 
nantly confronted by him with the 
news that I do not know what I am 
talking about and, what’s more, never 
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did, and that it would be a boon to the 
theatre and the drama if I were to be 
despatched forthwith to Siberia. Nat- 
urally, to a man of my delicate sen- 
sibilities, such public disesteem of my 
talents is embarrassing, for after all 
who am I to argue that the M. Gest 
may not be entirely right? But, at my 
age, a man likes to smoke in quiet, 
whatever his competence as a critic, 
and so it is that I wish the Chauve- 
Souris had been good. 

Reading the program before the 
curtain went up, it sounded good. The 
first item promised a ballet by Boris 
Romanoff with music from Mozart; 
the second, a Pushkin fable produced 
by the celebrated Komisarjevsky; and 
the third, a musical buffonade, “An 
Interrupted Festival,” inspired by 
airs of Offenbach and Lecocq. I sat 
back in my chair in high anticipation, 
pretty certain that, the next time we 
met, the M. Gest would have no rea- 
son to yell at what I had written 
about his show. Yessir, I said to my- 
self, this is going to be O. K. and at 
last Morris will slap me on the back 
and assure me that, when it comes to 
real, genuine dramatic criticism, no 
one since Aristotle has been in the 
same class with me. Yessir, I said, 
this is going to give me an opportu- 
nity to write sweet things about Mor- 
ris and his show and won't the other 
critical boys be sore when in the 
future they see Morris come up to 
me on the sidewalk—loftily ignoring 
them—and shout for all to hear: 
“You surely are a great critic, George 
Jean Nathan, and it is an honor for a 
humble fellow like me to be even 
privileged to talk to you!” 

Then, even as I was assuring my- 
self and looking forward to the rosi- 
ness of future sidewalks, the curtain 
was lifted. Item No. 1—the ballet 
gallant with music from Mozart— 
turned out, alas, to be a rather seedily 
staged and not very well danced pan- 
tomime about the venerable royal 
carriage, the marquis and his lady 


(Continued on page 32) 
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a was living in the little Bohemian 
I town of Hirshberg when _ the 
New York Stock Exchange suf- 
fered its ‘Black Friday’ catastrophe. 
This was the harbinger of a world 
crisis. What consequences could be 
expected? The point of view gener- 
ally accepted in the party was that the 
crisis would serve to heighten revolu- 
tionary struggle. I took a different 
stand. After a period of big battles 
and defeats, a crisis has the effect of 
depressing rather than arousing the 
working class. It undermines the 
workers’ confidence in their powers 
and demoralizes them politically. Un- 
der such conditions only an industrial 
revival can close the ranks of the pro- 
letariat, pour fresh blood into its veins, 
restore its confidence in itself and 
make it capable of further struggle. 
“This analysis was met by criti- 
cism and incredulity. I based my argu- 
ment on the inevitability of an eco- 
nomic revival and of the new wave of 
strikes it would bring in its wake.” 


T above paragraphs were writ- 

ten by Leon Trotsky, who was 
merely amplifying a principle of revo- 
lutionary conduct set up by Lenin. 
Without caring to predict the future 
of labor in this country, I think the 
principle has held true in this depres- 
sion; supposedly a land of brave and 
hearty bucks, 7,000,000 men have been 
out of work for over a year and never 
lifted a united finger in protest; we 
have had more bank failures this year 
than at any time in our history, yet 
no little group of cheated depositors 
has questioned the American Bankers’ 
Association which, in meeting this 
year, went on record against “any 
further banking legislation.” 

It may be logical coincidence, it 
may be economic conditions, it may be 
even fearful publishers, but I think 
we are now in a writing doldrums; I 
think we shall be for another decade. 


Ws: have good reporters in this 
country; the best in the world. 
Burnett’s “Little Caesar” is a per- 
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fect example of reporting so shorn of 
excess comment that it becomes a lit- 
erature of a peculiar, definite kind. 
But terse dramatizations of tomor- 
row's headlines operate under a law 
of diminishing returns because to- 
morrow’s headlines will be not unlike 
today’s, and such writing can not 
serve us long after the ink dries. 
True, Burnett and such men make no 
claim to any higher glory; my point 
is, outside these men and a stray 
natural, such as William Faulkner, a 
stray critic, such as Edward Wilson, 
we have no young writers who seem 
to be either detached completely from 
their own generatior, as a real artist 
can be, or thoroughly bred in these 
times, as our present day “old men” 
were in their time. 

What good writing we have had in 
the movies has not been, really, good 
writing, but has been important for 
its reportorial accuracy, its youthful 
bounce and vitality. The gang pic- 
tures, not because of any great writ- 
ers, but because of earnest reporters 
alive to their subject matter, have 
been the best entertainment Holly- 
wood has given us. But we are tired 
of gangsters now, as Mr. Watts of the 
Tribune observed the other day; we 
are tired of gangsters just as we are 
tired of Mah Jong and Negro spir- 
ituals. So Capone goes to jail, and 
gang pictures are now a drug on the 





Recommended 


“Bad Girl’ — Simple but effective 


dramatization of the novel. 


“Devotion”—Ann Harding and a supe- 
rior group of helpers in a flimsy British 


pi 


“The Guardsman”—The Lunts in a 
light. comedy superbly directed, written, 
mounted, and of course, acted. 


“Monkey Business’—The best show 
Marx Brothers have done. 


“Palmy Days”—Fast-moving, amusing, 
musical show, with Eddie Cantor. 


“The Public Enemy’—Still the best 
gangster picture. 
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market, because tomorrow's headlines 
suddenly become dull. 


A’ the start of the Coolidge market, 

a generation, a full-grown gener 
ation of writers, had lived through an 
extraordinary war, they had seen the 
growth of ladies’ clubs, they had seen 
prohibition jammed through Congress 
by lobbying Methodists, they had seen 
the Klan come and go. And so Mr. 
Cabell, taking his ease in Virginia, 
avoided such a world, Mr. Mencken 
and Mr. Nathan made fun of it, and 
Mr. Lewis and Mr. Dreiser drama- 
tized it. 


Is the meantime we are in the dol- 

drums. We have only O'Neill to 
make our stage great, while the Shu- 
berts and the Erlangers find their 
theatres dark for lack of plays and 
customers. We have thousands of 
earnest young women leaping from 
boudoirs to their typewriters to tell 
us how they lost their virginity, but 
we have heard that. We have hun- 
dreds of bitter young men telling us 
that woman is frail, but we heard 
that, too. And we still have some 
shell-shocked lads telling us about the 
war, but we know about the last war. 
What we don’t know about is the next 
one. And once we re-elect Mr. Hoo- 
ver, and the market goes up, and the 
Anti-Saloon League prevents repeal 
of prohibition, then, I think Lenin’s 
principle will hold, even with writing; 
the ancients who still are in the nur- 
sery, telling us about Babbitts and the 
late war, can go to rest by the fire- 
side, because we'll have some young 
sters ready to battle in the street over 
the way the story of the thirties is to 
be written. 


md i Map Genivs” is a_ bogey 

story for John Barrymore, in 
which he stalks around on a club-foot 
and talks about art and life in a man- 
ner which is sickeningly reminiscent 
of Walter Hampden. Even if Mr. 
Barrymore had not loafed the show 
would have been rotten. 


_ 


ies 





st alla, midis asics 


Be: 








ie la lw tem 


JUDGE 




















“Quick, Bert—Chapter Six again!” 
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WHAT CARD WOULD YOU LEAD? 


For solutions of this and nine other problems at Contract Bridge 
I will award prizes valued at more than 


$23.000.00 











Contest sponsored by 


GENERAL & ELECTRIC 


MAZDA LAMPS 


It doesn’t cost a penny to enter or win the prizes. 
No service to be rendered. 


buy. Nothing to sell. 
lem appeared September 26th. 


Problem No. 8 
CARD READING 
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Nothing to 
First prob- . 
One will appear each week. 


PRINCIPAL PRIZES 


Stutz DV 32 Club Sedan 
Valued at more than $6,000, this car will be 
delivered to the winner fully and beautifully 
equipped. Special paint job, body and chassis. 
Chromium wheels—two extras, side mounts. 
Six Goodrich Silvertown cord tires and tubes. 
Interior furnishing includes lambskin rug, plush 
robe, fatigue cushion. Crosley radio and Pyrene 
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@10985 fire extinguisher installed. 
‘ ’ . 
es? French Line 
OKR/4 Mediterranean Cruise for two people leaving 
amas SAQii New York March 18th, 1932, on the Paris. 
The Bidding: vs i . ; M 
SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST Gibraltar, Morocco, Algiers, Naples, onte 
1 No Trump | Pass | 3 Spades Pass Carlo. " . u , 
_|—— —|- — —- General Electric Co. 
Snes « >. > . . . + ° 
4 Spades _| Pass | Pass | Pass will install as one prize a complete Electric 
The Play: Kitchen comprising a G-E Refrigerator; Edison 
EAST SOUTH WEST NORTH 





| Diamond Queen | Diamond 4| Diamond 8| Diamond 3 | 





(a) WHAT CARD SHOULD EAST 
GIVE REASON, IN NOT MORE THAN FIFTY 


WORDS. 


(b) AFTER THE ACE OF TRUMPS WINS, WHAT 
CARD SHOULD EAST LEAD NEXT? 
REASON, IN NOT MORE THAN FIFTY WORDS. 

Contestants are urged not to write letters, 
set down the problem or attach copy of prob- 


lem to solution. 


months. 


Solutions must not be written on two 
sides of a sheet of paper. Contestants are 
urged to confine each solution to a single 
sheet. 

Not more than one solution to any one 
problem may be submitted by one con- 
testant. Contestants are urged not to vitiate 
this rule by sending solutions in the names 
of other members of their families or 
friends. 

Solutions to more than one problem 
must not be submitted on the same sheet. 

No solutions submitted may be with- 
drawn. 

Name and address of contestant and the 
number of the problem must be clearly 
written or printed on each sheet. Name 
must be exactly the same on all solutions. 

Solutions must not be submitted on the 
printed forms or pages from JupcE or on 
other printed forms in which the problems 
may be published. 

Solutions to any or all problems may be 
submitted at any time, up to the close of 
the contest on December 17th. 


LEAD NEXT? 


GIVE 


South 


G-E Appliance Hotpoint Range, Toaster, Mixer 
and Percolator: G-E Walker Dishwasher; G-E 
Fans; G-E Clock; appropriate lights; complete 
G-E wiring system for light, power and heat. 
Armstrong flooring. 

Swedish American Line 
Kungsholm West Indies Cruise. 
cruise for two people to the West Indies and 
America. 

See page 22 for special announcement and November 7th 


EKighteen-day 


and 2lst issues of Jupce for additional prizes. 

Explanation —Throughout the contest, both in the bidding problems and in the problems 
where inferences are to be deduced from the bidding, the authors, Lenz, Work, Shepard and 
Whitehead, have followed the One-Two-Three system as presented in Jupc¢e for the past six 


Only solutions received by December 
17th will count in the contest. 

Contestants may send in their solutions 
week by week as the problems appear in 
Jupce. 

The prize winners will be the contestants 
in order whose solutions most nearly cor- 
respond to solutions by the authors of the 
problems which have been written and 
sealed. Not only correct play, correct bid- 
ding, correct reading and correct recon- 
struction, as any of these may apply to the 
different problems presented, but the di- 
rectness with, which the solutions are ar- 
rived at and the clarity with which they 
are stated will be considered in awarding 
prizes. 

Contestants in order of most nearly cor- 
rect solutions will be awarded the prizes 
in order of value. 

If two or more contestants tie they will 
receive like prizes. 

Each problem will have a scoring value 
in points, making it possible for a contes- 
tant to win any prize, no matter when con- 
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The Challenge convention, artificial bids and Ace showing will not be used. 


Conditions of Contest — Please Read 


Carefully. 


testant starts and even if solutions to all 
problems are not submitted; but those who 
submit solutions to all problems are most 
likely to secure the winning scores. 

Mr. Lenz wiil be the impartial judge of 
all awards. 

In the December 26th issue of JupcE we 
will begin publication of solutions of the 
problems, and in succeeding issues will 
publish solutions of all problems. In the 
earliest possible issues of Jupce thereafter 
we will publish the names of all prize win- 
ners; and all prizes will then be awarded 
immediately. 

Prizes will be delivered to winners only. 

No employee of Jupce or member of an 
employee’s family or household may enter 
this contest. 


Address all solutions to 


Lenz Bridge Contest 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 
18 East 48th St., New York City 








‘Tass 








' This hostess 
knows the secret of LIGHT 


a ciel» CF 












i 


if HE knows that a well-lighted dinner table—lighted with Gen 





eral Electric Mazpa lamps—will go far toward giving her party 
the gaiety and cheerfulness it needs to be a success. And later, 
when the guests gather ’round the bridge tables or the backgam- 


(yr 
> 





i tina nit hoe 


mon boards, she knows the same dependable lighting will allow her 


suests to relax in the perfect ease of seeing. 










- 

Hear the’*G-E CIRCLE” ...the woman's ” 
ub-of-the-air...over NBC coast-to-coast Every party 1s a greater success W hen eye 
; ork of 54 stations, at twelve, noon, 


strain is banished and congeniality fur- 
S. T., every week-day but Saturday. . ; , . : : 

thered with light from General Electric 
. Also every Sunday, at 5:30 P. M., - 


E. S. T., with the world’s finest voices Mazpa lamps. General Electric Company, 


Pe ee ee oe 


singing the world’s favorite songs... . Nela Park, Cleveland, Ohio. 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 


| MAZDA LAMPS | 
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THIRD ANNUAL 
LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


SPONSORED BY 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 
MAZDA LAMPS 


See Page Twenty for Eighth Problem 


Since this contest was announced there has been evidence of great 
national interest. 


In appreciation of this interest the list and value of prizes have been in- 
creased. It is a pleasure to announce that in addition to prizes previously 
named three alluring ocean trips will be awarded. 


BY THE FRENCH LINE 


Mediterranean Cruise for two people, leaving New 
York March 18, 1932, on the "Paris." Gibraltar, 
Morocco, Algiers, Naples, Monte Carlo and other 
stops included in the itinerary. 


A round trip for one, first class, from New York to 
France on the "Ile de France," the ''Paris'’ or the 
"France," returning by way of England. 


A round trip for one from New York to France on the 
"De Grasse," the "Rochambeau," or the "Lafay- 
ette''"—famous one class cabin liners. 


There is no activity in the Bridge World comparable to these Prize Con- 
tests in Judge. Every Bridge Player is invited to join in. 
* 
Although contestants at their option may send in solutions to all of 
the ten problems after the appearance of the last problem which will 
appear in the November 28th issue of Judge, we suggest that they 
can aid the handling of the huge job of grading and scoring with 
which Mr. Lenz and his assistants are confronted by sending in 
solutions to the first four problems (the bidding problems) without 
waiting for the appearance of all the problems. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC., 
18 East 48th Street, 


New York City. 
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ENTERTAINMENT IN THE AIR 


eM Uae eels elie cease SMM tS.» 


(Continued from page 15) 


34th Street and stood on the corner 
and watched some more, and I have 
never seen any satisfactory termina- 
tion of things. The blimp always 


seemed to be angling for 
with a rope, but whether it was try- 
ing to tie itself up to the 
just fishing for the fun of it 
discover. 


something 


tower or 
. I couldn't 
chagrin, on 
newsreel theater, to find 
that all that nonsense about a 
sack of mail to be taken out to sea 
and dropped on the deck of a ship! It 
seemed like such a childish perform- 
ance for a great, big blimp. Maybe 
I should be thankful it wasn’t the 
Los Angeles or the Akron, even. Now 
that I know what it’s all about 
I just breeze along past the Empire 
State Tower without a single upward 
glance. ...I1 bet that makes ’em mad. 


Imagine my 
going to the 


was 


Eye-Queues 


SCHOOL TEACHER 


A and three 


class of six boys 


three bad 
good boys in a 
and four girls. The 
recitation bench just seats ten. How- 
tho the bad boys will not whis- 
per to the girls if seated next to them, 


has 
boys 


ever, 


they will pinch the good boys (the 
sissies!) The bad boys are afraid of 
each other and the good boys will 


whisper only to girls placed next to 
them. One of the good boys is dumb 
and one of the girls completely deaf. 
How does the teacher arrange the 
group on the bench so that no bad boy 
can pinch a good one and no good boy 
whisper to a girl? 


John and Mary were (1) cousins, 
(2) brother- and sister-in-law, (3) 
uncle and aunt, (4) mother- and son- 


, man and wife. 
in this tortur- 
How come? 


wast week’s No. 1: 


a F 


cael 


m= 5 
2 stagr 


In one place the continuous line fol- 
of the 
but does not 
only one 


in-law, and (5) finally 
John marries only once 


ous succession. 




















lines of the rec- 
cross it. A line 
dimension—length. 


O 
Be D 
A LITTLE DARKIE 


IN BED WITH 
NOTHING OVER IT 


—Jupce Jr. 


lows over one 
tangle, 


has 


No. 2: 











and we bring it TO 


“‘ |. . Here it comes... another 


pass. Oh, a beauty — right down 
the center of the field. He’s got it! 
He’s away —no one near him. 


How that boy can run... he’s over! 


It’s a touchdown ... what a play!” 


You, comfortable in your Statler 
room, get a vivid picture of the 
game... play by play ... over the 
radio. You get, also, a graphic 


account of all the day’s varied 


events — prize fights and election 


returns — ovations and Presiden- 


tial 


symphonic 


and 
all the thrills, 
entertainment 


addresses — jazz bands 
music 
amusement, with 
which the air abounds 

Such diversion has been enjoyed 
by Statler 


when Statlers were the frst eee 


guests since 192 


to equip every room with free radio 


reception — the first to give hotel 





Statler Radio Bedside Table 


HOTELS 


B O 


$ TON 
CLEVELAND 


in NEW 


DETRO'UIT 
YORK, 


YOUR ROOM 


guests controlled radio entertain- 
ment which they could enjoy with- 
out disturbing their neighbors, or 
being disturbed. 

Now, 
speaker 7 


velvet-toned 


every Statler room has aloud 
-simple in operation 
—yet so clear in re 
ception that you can enjoy radio 
entertainment in any part of your 
room. 

We’re proud of our pioneering in 
hotel radio installation — proud to 
have recognized the part radio was 
hotel 


pioneering 


destined to play in modern 


equipment. This same 
spirit led us, years ago, to provide 
every room with private bath, cir 
culating ice water, to place a morn 
ing newspaper under the door 

and to innovate many other hotel 
now deemed 


conveniences neces- 


sities by critical travelers. 


A LOUD SPEAKER IN 
EVERY ROOM 

atler room is equipped with a / 

yet of the pitch of 

In the 


rooms it is unobtrusively placed w 


FE: ery St 
speaker of the clearest tone, 
ordinary conversation, majority of 
here it ca 
be reached as easily 


ed-head reading 


and conveniently as the 


lamp. 


STATLER 


BUFFALO 
$T. LOUIS 


Hotel Penns ylvania 
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THINGS ArE~ 
PRETTY SOFT For 
ME SINCE Pop 
TOOK UP THE 


LENZ ONE 









BIDDING Lr 








SIDNEY S. LENZ’ NEW BOOK 


on the 


OFFICIAL SYSTEM 
of 





CONTRACT BIDDING | 


Mr. Lenz’ new system of Contract Bidding, which is the basis of | 
the Official System as adopted by the leading bridge authorities, 
eliminates all guessing, and definitely determines a bridge hand 
as fair, good or very strong. 

This book is pocket size, thumb indexed and provides a ready 
reference on any point. It explains in detail quick-tricks, normal | 
support, how and when to bid suits of one, two and three, the 
correct response to each bid, no trump bids, preemptive bids, ace 
showing. slam bids, non-demand bids, leads, ete. 

Every point of the new system of contract bidding is carefully 
illustrated opposite each page of text. 

All phases of the game have been carefully analyzed by Sidney S. Lenz, 
fourteen times National and International Bridge and Whist Champion. 
To get results—to win at Contract—use the 1-2-3. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC., 18 East 48th St., New York City. 
Please send me........ copies of “1-2-3” by Sidney S. Lenz. $1.10 per copy, including 


shipping. I am enclosing $..... : 


Send C. O. D. at $1.10 per copy, Parcel Post Collect 


eee copies of “1-2-3” by 
Sidney S. Lenz. 


NAME. 


0 ee 





cia ws a al hice i in os la STATE. ... 11-14-31 | 





Letters from a Self-made Quarter- 
back to His Father 


D=™ Pop: I got your letter last 
night, and as I had to go down 
town and close a deal before getting 
back to training quarters at eleven I 
couldn’t answer it. That’s one of the 
troubles with these birds here, they 
treat us like babies. Whoever heard 
of anyone wanting to go to bed the 
night before a game? I didn’t do it 
at St. Spires’ and I didn’t do it at 
Western Union, so they have a sweet 
nerve trying to make me do it here. 

We played our “Big Game” today 
with Harpress Normal. Some game, 
I'll tell the world! It was like a re- 
union to me. They had Butch Brown 
and Firpo Lewis in the line, old pals 
of mine from St. Spires’, and at the 
bottom of a pile-up I'll be darned if I 
didn’t find myself face to face with 
Lighthorse Lee! You remember him? 
We played on the Hotchkiss Indian 
team for a couple of games. ‘“‘How’s 
tricks, Harry?” I said. “Not so 
good,” he said. Later on I found out 
that he had decided to take a B. A. 
Poor old Harry, to think he’d 
highbrow, of all people! 

Listen, Pop, I wish you'd quit writ 
ing me for dough all the time. I 
can't do any more than I’m doing 
right now. I went to the athletic pres- 
ident the other day and asked for a 
showdown. You know, I told you they 
gave me a job selling Farnom cars, 
and I ask you how can a guy break 
even on any seven-thousand-dollar 
model nowadays? Well, after beating 
about the bush a good deal, they 
finally gave me the program conces- 
sion to handle, subject to my making 
an average of two touchdowns in 
every game. That’s a cinch for me. 
I lugged three over the line yesterday 
and it would have been four, only that 
dumb guy, Morgan, in the Normal 
backfield, slugged me from behind as 
I was catching a forward pass. He 
must think he’s back playing with the 
Evanstown Bears, the rat! 


uy 
— 


I’ve got a couple of guys selling 
that line of fountain pens you sent 
me and hope to do a little business 
with those German silver flasks about 
Xmas time. I don’t guess I'll be home 
this year. .... Just got an offer from 
the Green Packers for three games 
that look too good to turn down. 
Please pay the dues I owe on my 
plasterer’s card at the union. It’s a 
good thing to keep up; a guy ean’'t be 
too cagey these days. 

I'll let you know soon what kind 
of a deal I make for next year with 
these guys. They are going to dedi- 
cate a new stadium and they are kind 
of anxious for all us sophomores to 
stay with the old team. 

Your son, 
“Buti” PERKINS 
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B* all means get “Ellen Terry and 

Bernard Shaw—An Intimate Cor- 
respondence,” but don’t expect to use 
it as a model for your letters to your 
own personal sweetie. For, before he 
is a man, old Spinach-and-Whiskers 
Shaw is a literary fellow and believes 
in the efficacy of the written word 
over the deed. We vulgar chaps and 
red-lipped lassies hold to the oppo- 
site—at least we do. Thus, from this 
very erudite, delightful and voluble 
correspondence (the length, breadth 
and thickness of which must have 
broken at least half a dozen sturdy 
British postmen’s backs toting 
around) you gather that in the 90s 
Shaw fell quite in love with the love- 
ly Rosetti lady, and instead of telling 
her about it he told her about almost 
everything else in the world. She 
would get a (typical) letter from the 
Old Beaver explaining to her what a 
muckraker Shakespeare turned out to 
be and what a great chappie he 
(Shaw) was underneath the whiskers 
and she would write back that dear, 
clever Mr. Shaw was the bestest, wis- 
est old Mr. Mans in the world. Trans- 
lated into the language you and I and 
the sweet cutie at Miss Chapin’s 
School would use, his passionate let- 
ter meant “How about a date tonight, 
kiddo?” but naturally Miss Terry, 
who was a sweet trick and not a mind 
reader, could only take him at his 
word, absorb his wisdom and have not 
the faintest idea that he wanted her 
to go off to some night club with him 
and down a few. And so on for about 
700 pages, chockful of lots of wisdom 
but very little Mae West. 

However, in all fairness to the old 
macaroni, Shaw evidently didn’t want 
his relations to rise into the carnal 
In his preface to the book he 
goes to terrific pains to clean up any 


class. 


doubt that might spring up in your 
mind that his intentions weren’t of 
the most honorable. He also goes so 
far as to say that the great loves of 
this world are fought—beg pardon— 
worked out on paper, and do you re- 
member Dante and Beatrice? He was 
making love, in other words, for pos- 
terity’s and wisdom’s sake and not for 
the lady’s. (Or maybe he didn’t like 
to have his whiskers mussed.) Shaw 
saw Miss Terry exactly three times 
in his whole life, and tho Miss T. 
must have felt some vague, deep emo- 
tion for Shaw, much as a sweet stu- 
dent creature feels for a lovable, owl- 
ish professor, the heat ran out of their 
letters in a few years. In her old age 
Miss Terry wrote Shaw, begging him 
to do something fearless about the 
sparing of stage animals! 


It is, we reiterate, an inexhaustible, 
charming, informal encyclopedia of a 
book. Shaw’s insight into, and criti- 
cism of, his and Miss Terry’s mutual 
associates is remarkably brilliant. 
Despite the general preface-to-his- 
plays tone to his letters, you learn a 
little more about him than you al- 
ready know (which is plenty, thanks 
to his press-agent habits). There is 
much that is amusing and informative 
about the turn of the century. Miss 
Terry's letters manage a charm of 
their own, despite the fact Shaw made 
her a moon to his sun. 

To return to the problem of you 
readers who may want a model for 
letters to their own Sweet Potato- 
The Shane-La Church letters 
will be published soon, a monument to 
the great natural love between a great 
critic and a chorus girl you may have 
seen in the Brothers Minsky’s “Vera 
Clean from Wash., D. C.” 


Pies. 


W E wish we could find out. why is 
Edna Ferber? Acknowledged hot 
stuff by the customers, her work, like 
that of the Dolly Sisters, has a charm 
that eludes us. We'd let it go at that, 
only once upon a time Edna-girl for- 
got herself and telegraphed our em- 
ployer that we were a moron. And 
being called a moron by an author, 
the printing of whose every new work 
required 1,700 gallons of oil a minute 
to keep the presses from overheating, 
gave us an inferiority complex like a 
rabbit’s. We've always, from that 
moment on, felt there must be a sub- 
tle power behind Miss Ferber 
moronity couldn't encompass. 
that our fear enabled us 
book of hers, but then 
been able to finish the 
that’s a good book, too. 
So we read at Miss_ Ferber’s 
“American Beauty” and found it a 
hack epic of Connecticut life by a 
writer whose sole claim to the right to 
fashion American epics lies in an or- 
dinary imagination, a facile magazine 
style and the fact she knows how to 
make a novel out of an old land deed. 
The Homeric idea behind “American 
Beauty” is to envision the tremen- 
dous forces at work behind New En- 
gland civilization and ponder with a 
god-like ponderer over the fact that 
the pure American stock has given 
way to the pure Polack, and what a 
hell of a note that is. 
don’t think this idea anything for 
Beethoven to write a sonata about, 
and, anyway, you can have all our 
share of epics written by almost any- 
body including the Strong Sex. 
—Tep SHANE 
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Not 
to finish a 
we've never 
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However, we 














A LAXATIVE 


as tasty as 
CANDY... 


Bitter doses before breakfast may 
relieve constipation, but they’re often 


too harsh—and always hard to take. 


So why take them, when there is a 
gentler way to restore normal elimination? 
You'll find Rexall Orderlies, the original 
chocolate-phenolphthalein laxative, just 
as tasty as candy. And how they wake 
up sluggish bowels—easily, and yet so 
thoroughly! Always safer for women; for 
children and elderly people. 

Rexall Orderlies are a product of the 
United Drug Company, world’s largest 
producers of drug store merchandise. Ask 


for them at your Rexall Drug Store. 





Your money buys more at 
Rexall Drug Stores, for 
the middleman’s profit is eliminated. All Liggett 
and Owl Stores are also Rexall Drug Stores. 






































> ree 





TT SE 











=— —_—_— 
ON ow ee | OT 


RS ON 





























4 CARTOONIST’S PHILOSOPHY 


toonist who essays to portray chil- 
By Percy Crosby 2 pp Me-\4 nderstandingly is not always 
Lean, Virginia. Percy Crosby. $2 segpellbeceipmscabegce sly y 


|} an easy one, as a few pages on per- 
sons who nave taken the truthful 
ness of the ‘‘Skippy’’ portrayal to 
live by to be| task would show 

A Cartoonist's Phi-|\the arguments 
by Percy Crosby The 

creator of the famous ‘‘Skippy’ 













HERE is many a nugget of 
sound philosophy of the sort 
that one can 
found in 

losophy 







But whatever 


therein brought 
against Mr Crosby, the thousands 
car- 


who have taken whole-heartedly 
toons is, in this case, also his Own into their lives this cartoonist’s rare 
publisher creation will be with Crosby 








As he informs the reader 
Eight prominent publishing houses 


j bilities’’ Before approaching Mr. Crosby's 
ow epee ory we mee in arraignment of prohibition, it should 
a book, —s ie sd ph comers sag be noted that the complainant 
oe Oe ese: angie a are nx-' comes into court with hands clean. 
tng Americane he too oy Percy Crosby, who makes no con- 
—— wares tato ome ene hands cealment of earlier friendship with 
he wo Ne ag by Ay ~* COM- the bottle, from personal conviction 
¢c y eo 
erne iteell wt & vik to Burep that the friendship was not serving 
the date of which is not given The 
his best interests 

scene is depicted by the author 
with all 


















in life cut the 
binding tie with one resolute slash 
the appreciation of the Hence. he argues the general ques- 
trained artist for what should be 
played up 


tion 
on the canvas and what : 
should be subdued 


these pages, the 


from a 
standpoint 
And reading . P 





strictly nonpartisan 
Summed up, it would 
: seem to be the cartoonist’s thesis 
thought suggests 

that any legislative document 
itself that young writers might do hich iv th t tf 

As e 

well to take a few lessons in draw as ; abbey aggecll apace Mae Bice. - 
the or painting; — 













too often what a choice is not a wholesome 
young writer assumes to be highly | ?'®*® of ‘legislation Hence, al- 
effective description is only a mud though it is a specific act of law- 
dy collection of words simply be-|™#King that Mr. Crosby brings 
Cause his eyes under the fire of his guns, he is 
schooled to 


actually arguing, not a particular 


premise, but a general premise. As 
in the “Skippy” 


landscape. but since C2rtoonist's method is frequently 
depiction of a person is of even | ™ade through the medium of the 
greater importance to a writer, jt Socratic dialogue, a weapon with 
serves even better illustration. Which Mr. Crosby is extremely 


**Harold" We give one example of 






have never been 
see composition in a 
landscape of myriad detail. Cros- 


by’s pages are a valuable lesson 
This is not a 







philosophy, the 









is a former Cockney ®dept 
*Tommy'’ who became Crosby's 
chauffeur 






this skill. The repartee is between 
the “‘Hundred-Per-Cent American’’ 

Relaxed, Harold always gave ®nd the ‘Philosopher " 

the impression that he had just H P A. The law was a war 

finished first in a marathon race measure 

When in the attitude of listening 


Phil. And the American people 
he puffed and perspired. while were informed of this? 
his large blue eyes drooped until 

the lids slowly closed. 
swooning 

eyes 








A. Certainly 
like one Phil. But after the war was 
When he spoke the | Over the measure ceased to exist? 
splashed with animation H. P. A. How could it cease to 
His arm always churned the air exist? It's in the Constitution. 
when he talked as if he had an | i 
imaginary crank in his hand and | There ts mange = ee & Ge 
was in the act of spinning the | ook. There is a chapter on art. 
earth. | And although such a glimpse of the 
The reader who fails to derive a | Varied contents as has here been 
deal of amisement | given may make the -book appear 
author's discourses with Harold, |as more a random collection than 
which, brought together, would fill|a connected whole, 
many pages, is greatly to be pitied. | noted that all is held together by 
Harold is genuine; Crosby did not | the unifying tenet contained in the 
enone = Harold ‘referred to /jines from the Hindu ‘‘Bhagavad- 
ings Jenerals and statesmen with} Gita’ which Crosby quotes 
the same intimacy as he displayed 
toward members of his own squad.” ‘ pr the soul that dwells car 
This book. of course, would be oe ease & ee ‘ 
sadly incomplete if ‘“Skippy’’ were 


I am the origiun of life, 
Its middle, and its end 
not to appear, and Mr Crosby has 
made no 








from the 






it should be 
















euch error *Skippy.” 
feading up from turtles to God. in 
an amusing dialogue, should help 
More than one of us along the road 
of wholesome thought 





Considering all the good that is 


to be found scattered through “A 
Cartoonist's 












Philosophy," many 
may question whether eight pub 


lishers might not have made a mis- 


Evidentiy the road of the car- | take. 
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The rabbit fancier who was always 
doing hare-raising stunts. 


Everypopy’s WEEKLY 


“T don’t like the 


tone of 
radio.” 


yvour 


“That’s no radio; it’s our washing 
machine.” 


—Briack aNnp Brive Jay 
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whole tomatoes 
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| 
“Help! Help! A _ fraternity 
man swallowed some water!” 
COCKTAIL WELLE SE) ‘ 
CocKTalt 
FULL-FLAVORED 
| ... FULL-BODIED 
f Vconmiy a lot of difference be- 
tween most canned tomato juices 
and tomato cocktail. 

You'll taste that difference in the 
= original College Inn Tomato Cock- 
— tail—made only from the richest, 

ripest tomatoes; seasoned with rare 
delicacy, and packed by the new ex- 
clusive Hi-Vita process which re- 
tains all the original flavor and 
vitamins. 

It’s the most full-bodied, full- 

flavored tomato cocktail there is. 

College Inn comes in glass con- 

tainers—you see the inviting red- 
ness inside. The new cap is a con- 
venience. 
i Insist on the original College Inn 
i Tomato Juice Cocktail. Enjoy the 
difference—like rich cream instead 
of thin, watery milk. You'll say 
\ i so! At your dealer's. 
1 a 
j 
onl ollege inn 
Y 
j THE ORIGINAL 
vour fy = TOMATO JUICE 
hing @ - —— ——EE COCKTAIL 
: “And what’s your connection with this divorce case?” ouneees Lee Foop a Co. 
Ay “Youh honah, Ah’s the grounds.” as rs es ay a fae vou 
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LEG-O-MATIC| 
BRIDGE SETS 








Automatic table 
legs open and close with 
one motior . . Compact, 
comfortable folding 
chairs have the appear- 
ance of real chairs. 
J RIGID -:- SIMPLE 
BEAUTIFUL 

Sold At Leading Ocpertmrt or Farnttere Stores 

LORRAINE METAL FG. CO., 352 FOURTH AVE, NEW YORK, BA © 














lt stands 
hangs on 
the wall 
or clamps 
anywhere 







The Handiest Light in the World 


Beautiful new design. Two attractive finishes 6A 
statuary bronze and pastel green. A highly 
rr ental light but amazingly practical. . 
€ t 
The metal shade tilts to any Senge — 
where or hangs like wall and alee 





Phe nec k bend 
positi 

Ereckes. A bed light bathrecen fixture or fer 
use on card, dressing or night table. Ideal for 
gift or bridge prize. Sold everywhere ng 
dealer cannot supply, write Bussmann Mfg 
Co., 2516 University St., St. Louis, Mo, 





LONG ISLAND'S FOREMOST HOTEL 
PEN ALL YEAR 
40 mINUTES FROM NEW YORK CITY 
GOLF -TEMMIS ~MODERATE RATES >: EUROPEAN DLAN 
THE GARDEN city HOTEL 


7 een S| ciTry, 


28 





The New Note 


(Continued from page 9) 


But I'll try. To begin with, I believe 
that all art is Relative. Do you follow 
me?’’ I sat down gingerly on a quiv- 
ering chair. 

“Relative to what?” I said. Aunt 
Carrie looked proudly at the young 
man, who also lit a cigarette and 
began to stride up and down, frown- 
ing. 


“WW Relative to itself, of course. 
By 


that I mean that every ob- 
ject is either Mass, or Line, or Spirit. 
You know—the old Dauphinot idea. 
But he never developed it, and that’s 
what I’m doing.” 

“It’s never been done before, Hu- 
bert.” said Aunt Carrie, nodding. 

“For instance,” said Mr. de Bris- 
sac, around his toothpick, “suppose 
you look at that table there and tell 
me exactly what you see.”’ 

“A pile of papers that look like 
bills.” I said, donning my glasses. 

“No, no, no.” He _ strode over, 
swept the papers into a wastebasket 
with an impatient hand. “I mean 
those other objects.” 

“A glass,” I said. “A woman's 
shoe. A paint-box. A can of salmon.’ 

“No,” he cried triumphantly. “No, 
no, no! 

“There,” echoed Aunt Carrie. “You 

e, Hubert, you don’t get it at all.” 

“The devil I don't,’ I retorted. 
“Look at ’em yourself. A glass. A—”’ 

“That’s the old way of looking. 
You must remember: everything is 
Relative. Now: J look at the same 
things, and what do J see? I see a 
bottle of wine. 
A Sunset. A 

‘A pink wh: oe ’ I said acidly. “Or 
maybe a school of barracuda.” 

He looked hurt, then tolerant. H: 
turned to my aunt. “You see, dear 
lady—it is quite hopeless, with a lay- 
man. It is another language.” 

“Please, Hubert, try to understand. 
This is Real. Revolutionary.” 

Her eight hundred shares of Tel. & 
Tel. rolled providentially before my 
glasses. I calmed myself. Mr. di 
Brissac regarded my efforts through 
his prominent, rather gummy eyes. He 
smiled at Aunt Carrie. If he starts 
to kiss her hand again, I thought, I'll 
stuff that shoe down his throat. . 

“What I am trving to have you 
see,” he said, 


A woman’s red lips. 


“is that everything is 
Relative to its common denominator. 
That there must be an attempt to de 
pict Mass as Spirit, and Spirit as 


| Line. Surely that much is simple.” 


“It sounds so to me,” I admitted. 
“Have you any illustrations?” 

“Surely.” He fished out a canvas 
that had the general appearance of a 


Spanish omelette. In its center, where 
the slice of tomato normally nestles, 
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there was the body of what might 
have been a woman suffering from 
elephantiasis. ‘“There’s the whole 
story—as far as I’ve gone.” 


“You see, Hubert?” asked Aunt 
Carrie, proudly, but with a tinge of 


West 
Indies 










“wy ‘ ond 
doubt. You really need pictures to 
. ’” . 
make the thing clear, Raoul. South America 
“Who buys em?” I inquired. “And CRUISES 
isn’t that thing upside-down? e Your Own Chef ia tn 
on € ew 
“Ssh,” whispered my aunt. “Hu- 
bert, didn’t I tell you—’ If you are tired of “’hotel cook- DE LUXE MOTOR LINER 
vs : ar . ing’ investigate The Croydon, the 
I am a painter,” said the young hotel in New York where you can 
man, looking down his nose at me. “I do as much or as little cooking as (26.700 Tons) 
don’t go in for it commercially. What you please. Here you may have a OU couldn't ct Sak. Geet ial 
| nail of i sila ‘tp ox tae ol suite with a complete “ cooking” ¥r COmaHS cheese 8 more Co 
the world of Art needs Is a new s ant kitchen. Here you can live just # ful cruise! Visit the fascinating 
—a new perspective on \ isual images. as privately as you would in an \ irgin Islands -Caracas, \ enezuela— 
Some day, my school will sweep the apartment house, or, when busi- S000 iP it 3 - oo Che 
ue, . jin. itke ness or social duties grow heavy spic and span Dutch isle of uracao . 
old notions into the dust-bin—like wie daw Waaes Gee Ba Genie a trip thru the wondrous Panama Canal. 
that: and be entirely relieved of all Beautiful Jamaica with swaying palms 
“He has consented to give a talk housekeeping cares. Gay — = 1 xa, ere 
+ ‘ . ‘ race anc F alal. 1e ungshnoim 
before the Art Class out in Glen Write for a free copy of our ser- er ten prt ae cn onl ae Phew sng It ‘5 
Ridge,” said Aunt Carrie. “‘We’re all pet at which a a = new, modern, spacious and has many 
so keen on it this year. But all we 900 eamnaetnd ws special features, including Gymnasium 
hear is about Landseer, and Joshua n23 * and two Swimming Pools. 
oe, 9 Apartments wit , 3, 4 or more Leaves Christmas 
Re ynolds. rooms—by the day, month or year New York DEC. 19 Cruise 
“Dog painters,” sniffed Mr. de —furnished or unfurnished. 17 Days—$200 up 
Brissac. “Candy box artists. No : eeascii: 
99 » ST. THOMAS, V. I. VENEZUELA — CURA- 
guts. The CAO, D. W. 1.-PANAMA—JAMAICA 
er HAVANA 
A knock on the door. Yeah: : 
Later Cruises 
called Raoul. A_ burly truckman Jan.9 Jan.30 Feb. 20 Mar.12 


pushed in. “Katz is downstairs— 
wants to see you.” “An art dealer,” 
murmured de Brissac to Aunt Carrie. 
“Wait—I'll be right back.” 

The blue-shirted truckman squinted 
sidewise at the painting on the chair. | Judge is grateful for the acceptance by advertisers of the value of 
Shook his head. “Geez, when a guy 
steps outa his line, ain’t there hell to 
pay: 


12 EAST 86" ST.--- NEW YORK 


TELEPHONE BUTTERETELD &-4000 
UNDER THe DIRECTION OF 
1LBUR T. Emerson 


18 days—$210 up 
For illustrated booklet apply to 


SWEDISH AMERICAN LINE 


21 State Street, New York, or local Agent 





















this magazine which makes it possible to announce that orders now 
scheduled for 1931 exceed total volume for 1930. ‘ 











“What—what do you mean?” said ; ie ed _— 
Aunt Carrie. He jerked a meaty 
thumb after de Brissac. ‘“‘I mean that 
vuy—Jake Levy. Of all the guys who 
paint lampshades for Katz Mfg. Co., 
Jake is the best. No argument there. 
It’s the only damn thing in the woild 
he can do. Why, Katz is down there 
now with six gross, gotta be done by 
t'morrow night. And Jake’s the guy 
to do it. Say, lemme tell you 
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I shouted down the stairs to Alger, Please 
. nn Rema‘n Silens 
the chauffeur. Together, we managed . 
: During 





to get Aunt Carrie down and into the 
car. —STANLEY JONES 


The Seange j 


Awful Stuff 


“| yrine,” said the Irish preacher, 
“is the 


is greatest curse of the 
country. It makes ye quarrel with yer 
neighbors. It makes ye shoot at yer 
landlord. And it makes yer miss him.” | 
—Prince Rupert News | 
| 


In Basutoland the natives often sit 
for hours on end with their heads 
clasped between their hands. 

Surely they, too, haven’t their 
money invested in fixed-value securi- 
ties? —Dvesiin Opinion Quick, Henry! the Flit! 
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SOLO- 
BRIDGE 


Editedby MILTON C. WORK 
Endorsed by SIDNEY S. LENZ 


HEAR YE! HEAR YE! 


The compactness, handiness and sim- 
plicity of the Solo-Bridge board gives to 
solitaire bridge all the intense sporting 
thrill of competitive bridge. It includes 
12 complete problems by Mr. Work, The 
International Authority, with his mas- 
terfully clear explanations; also blank 
forms on which innumerable additional 
problems can be solved. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE 
It is endorsed by SIDNEY S. LENZ and 





will be found a practical aid in solving | 
the problems in the Third Annual Lenz | 
Bridge Contest, as you can copy these | 


problems on the blanks and work them 
out with far greater clarity and preci- 
sion than with a deck of cards. Mr. 
Work’s clear and accurate explanations 
of his own problems will be found an 
invaluable model to work from. 


$y-50 at all leading stores—or direct, 
postage paid in U. S. A. 


STAREX NOVELTY COMPANY, Inc. 
15 East 53rd St., N. Y. 
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oe Magic 
|| | ) FRAGRANCE! 


| | The pungent fragrance 
| | of Crown Lavender 
Smelling Salts acts like 
\ magic in relieving or- 
dinary headache. Clears 
the head, steadies the 
nerves, counteracts faint- 
j ness andweariness. Sizes 
for dressing table and 
purse. Sold everywhere. 
Schieffelin & Co., 16-26 
Cooper Sq., New York. 
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JUDGE PAYS $10 


For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 
from its readers. 


CROSS WORDS 


This is the Dobbs in Scotland. Wrong again! 
Tam. And that’s a mild one from the rollick- 
ing collection of fifty of the best JUDGE cross 
word puzzles that our contributors have yet de- 
vised. You'll have to watch your step if you're 
going to have the last word in this argument. 
Fifty snappy puzzles chuck full of wise-cracks 
and laughter, any way you take ’em, horizontal 
or vertical, all in JUDGE'S Third Cross Word 
Puzzle Book, 

Order your copy now. Five thousand rib-split- 
ting laughs, all for $1.50. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO. INC. 
18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y. 

















Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 234 
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Submitted by Mary Anne Sawyer, New York City. 


Horizontal 

An overhead twist. 
What brings in the shekels? 
An owlish question. 
Sea legs. 
This goes up in smoke at a conference. 
The ground covered by a camel. 
A bum accelerator to have in your car. 
An influence bachelors should beware of. 
The kind of men who own corporations. 
This takes a sharp fall every winter. 
What to fly into when you run out of gas. 
Shadow casters before. 
This means maybe. 
Something Dumb Dora lacks. 
Mushy spot. 
Men of leisure. 
The inner lining of a Sor ae rn coat. 
~ Hoover stands with Republicans. 

A distinguished feature th: at is not a nose. 
A solo flight 
T he name of a Frog. 
Don't try to do this in a minute. 
The sort of woman who changes color easily. 
A medieval Hood. 
The kind of girl most popular with a bachelor. 
Where doctors confine their mistakes 


Compulsion (And we don’t mean Scott's Compulsion, 


Dora !) 
The kind of check most easily cashed. 
This wae discovered 439 years ago. 
This is a hair raiser. 
A hard rider 
This always comes in on time. 
Cheerful notes. 
All wet. 
A by way. 
This is burning matter 
The kind of officer a girl adores. 
Ritzy market. 
Things women are always clamoring for (abbr.). 
Hymenoptera juice. 
This is where the kick came. 


Vertical 
Wet spots the Drys can’t get at. 
A street cleaner. 
Vanderbilt's sparring partner 
A backward hick. 
These were laid out on the gridiron 
A little boy's jewel 


Where they used to hold old-fashioned setting-up exercises. 


A little connection. 

A natty bird. 

A stop signal. 

Poetical shorts. 

This can certainly hold its liquor. 
An Irish Rose selection. 

This act of a crime. 

An aid to Ade. 


21 The sort of firm to do business with (abbr.). 
23. The bardest thing for a dentist to extract. 
25. Plunges into 

6. The time Big Ben goes to work. 


27 Three of a kind plural). 

28. To sow wild oats. 

30. First Dinner table reacher. 

31. This is one of the main things in the N.E. of the U.S. 
32. Heaps and heaps. 

33. Tanks. 

36. It is perfectly safe to lend this to a musician. 

37 A mush note. 

38. A place for a big clean up. 


41. With no picnics to attend, what does this do in the winter? 


43. Kelly. 

46. Where the wrong turning may take you to. 

48. A good sister. 

51. Something fighters hate to hit. 

53. The cat's prerogative. 

DO. All steamed up. 

56. A famous Moore partial to New England cooking. 
58. This showed up after the operation. 

59. What marriage is besides bliss. 

60. A flag prominent in the spring 

61. Where lightning is apt to strike twice. 

63. Thirty-one days of budding time. 

65. <A terrible steppe son. 

66. The reason for fall housecleaning. 

67. A party question. 
69. The time clock you'd enjoy punching. 

2. This receives a lot of love letters (init.). 
73. Pa's headache. 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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Scoring an EXTRA POINT 
in smokin g pleasure 



















It’s the extra point that wins football games—and 
it’s the extra smoking pleasure that wins friends for 
Beech-Nut Gum. Try chewing a stick of Beech-Nut 
before you light up the next smoke. Cool, refreshing, 
flavorful, it quickens your taste sense, makes every 
smoke taste like the first one of the day—adds to 
your smoking pleasure. Remember, always, there is 
no other gum so good as Beech-Nut. 


Made by the Beech-Nut Packing Co., also 
makers of Beech-Nut Fruit Drops and Mints. 


Peppermint 
Wintergreen and 
Spearmint Flavors 


& 
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Beech-Nut Gum 





MAKES THE NEXT SMOKE TASTE BETTER 














“You yell at ’em, Joe. You’re dummy!” 
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“I’m now talking to your husband.” 


“Well, maybe it is—Henry was getting pretty bald.” 


Sure you'll laugh when you have 
signed the little coupon that brings 
anew JUDGE review to your home 
each week. Give the family some- 


thing to remember you by! 


Subscribe Now 


Due to numerous requests we will start 
subscription with the September 26th 


issue, where requested. 


JUDGE 
18 East 48th Street 


Jeon, I 3. Name 


1 Year $5.00 

Nh ied ae nee rece Sule eae 
2 Years $7.80 
91 Weeks $2.00 Rt es a es hohe ae . State 
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CTHE THEATRE | 


(Continued from page 16) 


and the gypsy bandits, to the tune of 
some Mozart so poorly played that it 
was hardly recognizable. But, I said 
to myself, let’s wait; maybe Item No. 
2 will buck up things and Morris may 
not feel so contemptuous of my criti- 
cal gifts after all. But Item No. 2 
didn’t do anything of the kind. For 
almost a full hour it droned on and 
on with the slender Pushkin fantasy 
stretched out to what seemed “Strange 
Interlude” length. All right, I in- 
sisted, there’s still a chance; maybe 
Item No. 3 will turn the trick. And 
then Item No. 3 proved to be even 
more comfortless than Item No. 2. 
So I suppose that I'll have to go on 
living in the shadow of the M. Gest’s 
disapprobation. It makes me, I 
needn't tell you, sad. 


Nathan Recommends 


“Mournin 
: ne O 


g Becomes Electra” (Guild)—1 
Neill trilogy l 
rT 


“The Cat and the Fiddle” (G Jer 
Kern's delightful score ar 1 Max ¢ " 
“The Left Bank” (Littl Elmer Rice's 
irp and truthful comedy a it American 

rary | artistic expatriates in Paris 
“Follies’ Ziegfeld A girl that is a 
gir \ " g l 1 il superior manner. 


‘The Band Wagon” (New Amsterdam)—A 
musical s v wit some genuine humor and 
with an engaging cast of principals. 


“Scandals” (Apollo)—One of George White's 
vetter editions, with some good tunes and 


comica Ket 


“The Barretts 
Katharine Cort 


of Wimpole Street’ (Empire) 
ell. hi had her ‘ { 
rved succes ack to tow: i 


aving 


Nathan Recommends—with 


Reservations 
“Payment Deferred” (Lyceum Charles 
4 : 
ightor 1 irder play wit point of in- 
As popular theatre material, it 
kind 
“The Breadwinner”’ (Booth) Moderately 
ising comedy by W. S. Maugham 


Notes on Other Exhibits 


“& Church Mouse” (Playhous: Cinderella 
claptrap from the ung 
“Vanities” (Carroll)—To repeat: Several good 





t} 


“Lean Harvest” (Forrest) Rickety stuff 

¢ ¢ eoretical misery ir rent y 
iving an n dollars. Good acting wasted. 
“The Streets of New York” (48th Street 

Belated burlesque of an old-time n 

Pretty boresome. 


“Two Seconds” (Ritz)—Melodramatic drivel. 


“The Wonder Boy” (Alvin)—Spottily se 
morous mov, l n. The acting and di- 
rection are tar to tl manuscript, 
whicl needs a cutting 





“East Wind” (Manhattan)—Rubber-stamp 
and dull musical comedy, with one or two g« 
tunes by Romberg 


Deters - 


“The House of Connelly” (Waldorf)—In the 
general praise of the play and the performance 
I cannot agree. 








She laughingly apologized 


whenever she borrowed a Pen 
but she left a trail of 11 will 


Parker 
‘Duofold 


Pen Guaranteed for Life - $5 - $7 - $10 


Other Parker Pens, $2.75 to $3.50; Pencils to 
match them all, $2 to $5. 


She had an “inexpensive’’ pen, but 
it never seemed to work. In buying 
it, she thought she was saving money. 
But she only ran into people's debt 
by borrowing pens. 

Because her request always met a 
courteous smile, she little suspected 
herself of being a nuisance. 

Finally one woman said behind her 
back: “Let's chip in, girls, and buy 
her a good pen!” 

» » » 

Many people naively borrow, little 
knowing the secret aversion with 
which pens are lent. But as long as 
some do, be prepared—carry the Parker 
Duofold which no hand can distort. 

Being convertible, the same Parker 
Duofold that nestles in your pocket 
or handbag on the go, will also 
serve in a Parker Base on your desk. 
An attachable Pen Taper, now free 
with every Base, makes the change. 

You ought to go and see how 





Parker's large scale production favors 
you in price. Even at $5, the Lady 
Duofold and Duofold Jr. are Guar- 
anteed for Life, the same as the Senior 
Duofolds at $7 and $10. 


You won't find another with the 
Pressureless Duofold point. 


You won't find any with Parker's 
Patented Clip, which lets the pen (or 
pencil) rest low and unexposed; or 
Parker's Invisible Filler that cannot 
catch on clothing, or mar the barrel. 

But you wi// find guaranteed pens 
priced 50% higher with 22% to 69% 
less ink capacity than Parker Duofold. 
Stop at the nearest pen counter and 
compare. 

The Parker Pen Company, Janes- 
ville, Wis. Offices and subsidiaries: 
New York, Chicago, Atlanta, Buffalo, 
Dallas, San Francisco; Toronto, 
Canada; London, England; Berlin, 
Germany. 26 
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TIME IT! PROVE IT! 
\/ 


| 90:28 A.M. OLD your watch on a Cough 
| Drop Life Saver! When the 
minute is up see if there is any 
cough —or any desire to cough! 


The first thing you notice is a flavor you 
never hoped to “find in a cough drop. The 


Tune in—every night next thing you notice is that your cough is 
— radio's mest unique broadcost — the checked. The lively medicinal action starts the mo- 
LIFE SAVERS SUCCESS REPORTER 


ment it touches your tongue. It spreads as thoroughly 
as if you had sprayed your throat. 












Old-fashioned cough drops were good enough for the 

horse and buggy age. Today, you want quicker action. And 
you get it, in Cough Drop Life Savers, made to modern 

a A nickel buys a self-sealing roll that can’t rattle or 
spill in your pocket. At more than 300,000 Life Savers stations. 


MENTHOL )) ‘}ypoP’ 


“LIFE SAVERS 


a ae a THE HANDY ROLL PACKAGE 


All candy products having the distinctive shape of Life Savers ore manufactured by Life Savers, Inc. 


QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, 
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